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Summary: Nico looses the will to live and sees death as the only way out. Hades decides it's finally time to have a talk with Nico. And a certain healer is really, really angry that Nico tried to commit suicide. Fun, huh?





	Love From Death

Nico was dying.

He knew it. He could feel it. Hell, he'd seen enough people die to know what it felt like, what it looked like.

He never thought it would be love that killed him, though.

He hated himself. He hated himself so much. If being the son of the god of darkness wasn't enough, he had to be gay. His crush on Percy was over - thank every god that had ever existed, ever - but now it had to be that damn Will Solace, with those damn blue eyes and that damn face and that damn body that was sexy as all hell.

Nico smelled the blood. He looked down at his hands. The wrists with the deep cuts. He wanted to have some noble last thoughts, like, _it will be worth it. _Instead, his last thoughts were _You're so fucking stupid, Nico._

His father was lord of the fucking dead. How could he have thought, even for a moment, that he would be able to avoid his father in death? Jason, the stubborn bastard, would find a way to talk to Nico.

Rebirth. Rebirth was his only option.

He could hear Will's words ringing through his head. "Stop being so selfish. Do you really think you're the only one who cares about you?"

No. Will was wrong.

Nico didn't care about himself.
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"Nico, I think we need to talk."

Nico stared glumly at his father across the dining table. He interlaced his hands and stuck them firmly under the table.

Hades had a pained look on his face. He leaned forward. "Nico, I deal with death every day."

Nico eyed the table, not responding.

"Why'd you do it?"

Nico raised his eyes to meet his father's. "Fuck you," he spat. "You don't care about me. Why the hell don't you just let me die?"

"Bianca wouldn't want-,"

"I don't know what Bianca would want, because unfortunately she's dead," Nico couldn't believe that his father would grab that gun, use that leverage against him.

"I do care, Nico."

"Just stop talking!" Nico stood up so fast his chair overturned. He bit his lip. _Don't cry._

Hades looked calm. "We're going to have this talk, Nico. As awkward as this is going to be for both of us. We are going to do this. I should have done this a long time ago. I'm doing it now."

"You don't know anything about me," snarled Nico.

"I know you're afraid," said Hades simply. "And I know you're gay."

Nico's bottom lip quivered.

"It's not something to be ashamed of, Nico," Hades sighed, long and hard. "You're going to deal with people who tell you otherwise, but listen to me now."

"Why?" whispered Nico.

Hades raised an eyebrow. "Because I'm your father."

"Not that!" Nico yelled. "Your a fucking god! Why did you make me like this? Why did you make me at all? Why the fuck did you make me . . . make me . . . _this_?"

Hades watched as Nico smashed a plate.

"I'm sorry," he said simply. "I didn't make you in the way you think I did."

Nico let out a bark of laughter. "I've had sex-ed, Dad."

Hades sighed. "I mean, yes, I fathered you, but I didn't make you gay. Just like I didn't make you have darker skin or brown eyes. Just like I didn't make you depressed, though I hear mortals make excellent pills for that."

Nico glared at Hades.

"What I mean to say is that it doesn't matter," Hades said quietly. "Your friends accept you. I accept you. Now it's time to accept yourself."

"How?" Nico whispered.

Hades laughed. "Trust your friends and look at yourself through there eyes. It might help."
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"NICO!"

Nico opened his eyes. He was in the infirmary, with Will Solace hovering over him.

"'Sup?" Nico murmured, pushing down the urge to straiten his hair and check his breath.

"'Sup?!" snarled Will. "You fucking tried to kill yourself, idiot! That's what's up! I BARELY healed you! You could of died! Do you know how much my life would suck if you died?"

"I'm sorry," Nico said sarcastically. "I'm sure your life would be terrible, sunshine."

"Go back to sleep," demanded Will. "Don't even think about waking up until I tell you you're better."

Nico tried to protest, but his eyes were so heavy.

As he drifted off, he could've sworn he heard the words whispered to him.

"If you die, I'll kill you. I love you."
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**Sorry if it sucks. I just ship this so hard, you know?**

**Comments are loved 3 :)**


End file.
